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Singular Recommendation. 
orre sponsent of the Village Record (Westchester, Pa.) recom- 
ends his favorite candidate in the following ludicrous strain. 
Enquirer 

yut Adams or Crawford in our back seitiements with a bushel 
ofcorn, and they would starve to death before they would be able to 
ind the way to mill_—Not so with Clay—he knows how the people 
ive, He has been east of the mountains, and west of the mountains, 
uid has a knowledge from personal observation of the situation and 
interests of the community at large, of which Crawford and Adams 
are ignorant. Frank, generous and accessible, Henry Clay, i am 

persuaded, would make the best president forthe people.” 


THE STOUT GENTLEMAN, 


A Tale of Mystery. From ‘ ‘Bracebridge Hall,or the Gmnosicte. a) 

Medley, by Geoffrey Crayon, Gent. 
CONTINUED.) 

J now read all the advertisements of coaches and ho- 
els that were stuck about the mantle piece; The La- 
dy’ s Magazine had become an abomination to me; It was 
as tedious as the day itself. I wandered out, not know- 
ing what to do, and ascended againto my room. I had 
pot | veen there long when there wasa squall from a neigh- 
Louring bedroom, A door opened and slammed vio- 


‘enily; achambermaid, that I had remarked for a ruddy 
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good humoured face, went down stairs in 2 violent furr 
The Stout Gentleman had been rude to her. 

This sent a whole host of my deductions to the deuce 
inamoment. This unknown personage could not be an 
old gentleman; for old gentlemen are not apt to be so ob. 
streperous to chambermaids. He could not be a young 
gentleman, for young gentlem n, are not apt to inspire 
such indignation. He must be a middle aged man, and 
confoundedly ugly into the bargain, or the girl would 
not have taken the matter in such terrible dudgeon. | 
confess I was sorely puzzled. In a few minutes [heard 
the voice of my landlady. Icaught a glance of her as 
she came tramping up stairs, her face glowing, her cap 
flaring, her tongue w agping the whole way. 

‘“‘She’d have no such doings in her house, she’d_ war- 
rant. If gentlemen did spend their money freely it was 
no rule. She’d have no servant maids of hers treat- 


ed in that way, when they were about their work, that’s 
what she would’nt.”’ 


As I hate squabbles, particularly with women, and a- 
bove all with pgetty women, I slunk back into my room 
and partly closed the door; but my Curiosity was too 
much excited not to listen. ‘The landlady marched in- 
trepidly to the enemy’s citadel,and entered it with a storm. 
The door closed after her. I heard her voice in high 
windy clamour for a moment or two. Then it gradually 
subsided, like a gust of wind ina garret. Then there 
was a laugh; then I heard nothing more. After a little 
while my landlady came out with an odd smile on her 
face, adjusting her cap; which was a little on one side. 
As she went down stairs I heard the landlord ask her 
what was the matter; she said, “nothing at all—only the 
girl’s a fool.”? Iwas more than ever perplexed what to 

make of this unaccountable personage, who could put a 
good-natured chambermaid in a passion; and send away 
a termagant landlady in smiles. He could not be so old, 
Mor cross, nor ugly either. 


I had to go to work at his picture again and to paint 
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im entirely difterent. Inow set him down for one oi 
those Stout Gentlemen that are frequently met with swag- 
gering about the doors of country inns. Moist, merry 
fellows, in Belcher handkerchiefs; whose bulk is a little 
assisted by malt liquors. .Men who have seen the world 
aud have been sworn at Highgate. Who are used to ta- 
vern life; up to all the tricks of tapsters, and knowing in 
the ways of sinful publicans. Free livers on a small scale; 
who are prodigal within the compass of a guinea; who 
call all the waiters by name, tousle the maids; gossip with 
the landlady at the bar, and prose over a pint. of port 
ora glass of negus after dinner. 

‘The morning wore away in forming these and _ similar 
surmises. As fast as I wove one system of belief, some 
movement of the unknown would completely overturn it, 
and throw all my doubts into confusion. Such are the 
ordinary doubts of a feverish mind. I was, as [ have 
said extremely nervous, and the contmual meditation on 
the concerns of this invisible personage began to have its 
effect—I was getting a fit of the fidgets. 

Dinner time came. I hoped the Stout Gentlemen 
might dine in the traveller’s room, and thatl might at 
length get a view of his person; but no—he had dinner 
servedinhis ownroom. What could be the meaning of 
this solitude & mystery 2? He could not be a radical; there 
was something too aristocratical in thus keeping himself 
apart from the rest of the world, and condemning him- 
self to his own dull company throughout a rainy day.— 
Ane then, too, he lived too well for a discontented poli- 
ticlan. He seemed to expatiate ona variety of dishes, 
and to sit over his wine like a jolly friend of good liv- 
ing, 

Indeed, my doubts on this head were soon at an end; 
for he could not have finished his first bottle before I 
could faintly hear him humming a tune; and on listening 
I found it to be “God save the King.” ’T was plain then 
he was no radical, but a faithful subject; one that grew 
loyal over his hottle, and was ready to stand by king ane 
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constitution when he could stand by nothing else. But 
who could he be!—my conjectures began to grow wild— 
was he not some personage of distinction travelling incog? 
“God knows!” said I, at my wit’s end, “it may be one 
of the royal family for ought I know, for they are all Stou 
Gentlemen ” : 

The weather continued rainy, ‘The mysterious un- 
known kept his room, andas far as I could judge, his 
chair; for 1 did not hear him ‘nove. In the mean time, 
as the day advanced, the traveller’s room began to be fre- 
qu nt. Some who had just arrived came in buttoned 
up in box coats; others came home who had been dis- 
persed about the town. Some took their dinners, and 
so ne their tea. Had I been ina different mood, I should 
have found entertainment in studying this peculiar class 
of men. ‘There were two, especially, who were regular 
wags of the road, and up to all the standing jokes of tra- 
vellers. They had a thousand sly things to say to the 
waiting maid; whom they called Louisa and Ethelinda, 
and a dozen other fine names; changing the name every 
time, and chuckling amazingly at their own waggery.— 
My mind, however, had become completely engrossed 
by the Stout Gentleman. He had kept my fancy in chase 
during.a long day,and it was not now to be diverted from 
the scent. 


( To be continued.) 








Maw to Man.—A person of the name of Mann, in 
his walks used frequently to meet a gentleman who was 
known to be disordered in his intellects but whose con- 
duct had always been inoffensive. It happened one day 
the madman met him on a narrow causeway and having 
a large stick in his hand, when he came up to Mr. Mann, 
he made a sudden stop, and fixing one end of the stick 
on the ground, while he held the other end with both his 
hands sternly pronounced, ‘Who are you sr? The oth- 
.€r, not at all alarmed, and willing to soothe his assailant 


by,a pun, replied, “Why, ser, Iam @ double man; Man by 





Seq erg 
ae: 


ete 


bye 


id9 


name, and man by nature.” “Are you so, sit says the ii: 

sune person,—“*Why Lama man beside myself, and we 
two will fight you fwo, upon which he knocked Mr, Mann 
into the ditch, and deliberately walked off. 





i, TY MOLOGIES. 

Gazette.—It is pretended that Gazette came from Dr. 
Gazetia, the inventor of a newspaper; but the true read- 
ing should be Gaze-at, because all people resort to it, on 
the first publication, to gaze at the thing of authority so 
called. 

Petticoat.—Orator Heulev once undertook to show the 
ancicnt use of the petticoat, by quoting the Scriptures, 
where the mother of Sa: iuel is said to have made him 
“alittle coat;” ergo a petti-coat. 

A Horse Laugh.—A horse-\augh is certainly a corrup- 
tion from a hoarse laugh, (perhaps, such a one as that of 
Erasmus, at a stupid book, which cured bim of his dis- 
temper,) and doubtless had its origin from one who had 
a very rough voice, ora violent cold. Still there is not, 
in all cases, any chance of coming to a precise decision, 
because we have, in the vegetable world, the Aorse-ches- 
nut, the Aorse-walnut, and the /orse-radish. In the ani- 
mal world, the Aorse-muscle, horse-emmet (formica leo) 
horse-crab, and (with great submission) a horse-god- 
mother, signifying a tall, bony, coarse vulgar woman who 
would possibly make some particular gentleman as sick 
as ahorse to look at, although thev never saw a horse 
sick,—nor did we. 

Mr. Horne Tooke, in his diversions of Purley, intro- 
duces the derivation of King P«pin from the Greek noun 
ospen! as thus—osper, eper, oper; diaper; napkin, nipkin, 
pipkin, pepin—king—King Pepin! And, in another 
work, we find the etymology of pickled cucumber from 
King Jeremiah! exemp' gratia, King Jeremiah—Jeremiah 
King; Jerry, king, jerkin, girkin, pickled cucumber!— 
Also, the name of Mr. Fox, as derived from a rainy-day; 
as thus Rainy-day, rain a little, rain much rain hard, 
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ynardfos! Every scholar must also be able to prove 
-o demonstration thata pigeon-pie is an eelpie. Lest the 

eader may not bea: student, or an etymologist, here it is 

“pigeon is pte-jack; pie-jack is jack-pie; jack-pie is fish- 
oie; fish-pie is cel-gie! 

Moses, the great leader of the Jews out of Egy pt, was 
'n propriety of speech, called Afow.Seas, down in the 
niddle, to make a path for the Israelites. 

Isaac is nothing else but eyes-ache; because the Tal- 
mudists report, that he had a pain in his eyes. Vide Ben 
Gorton and the Targum on Genesis. 

aie man whom the Jews called Balam was a shepherd; 

‘ho, iby often crying da to his /ambs, was therefore cal- 

od) aalam or balam. 

Anecdote. 


stralive of the Trish character, from the travels and anecdotes pub- 
lished vy Mr Mat thew: ty An EY no lish Cx pmedran, 


On his first being put on shore in Ireland, on his way 
to seek an engagement at Dublin, Mr. M. hailed a lad 
with a horse and car, Who seemeda hkely person to carry 
his lugeare to the hotel, who seemed willing to carry the 
things; ail that M. could get from him in answer to re- 
pe ated questionings, was Scuhisht!” accompanied each 

‘ime by a significant gesture, denoting the necessity of 
caution and silence. At last, on coming to an explana- 
tion , it apes ared that the young scape-grace had, as he 
very candidly assured M. “just stole the horse and cart.’ 

Not cl * to trust his trunk to the care of this Irish 
mercury, he eave it toa man tocarry; who, on their ar- 
rival at the hot el, was not satisfied with the shilling | that 
M. gave him. “And is this all you’re going to gi’ me 

Mr. I fatthews, for bringing that murdering load?” (which 
M. . describes as a mere snuff boar of a trunk.) M. was not 

tle astonished at the fellow’s knowing his name, as he 
had never been in Ireland before; and he inquired how it 
ould | be. “Och! don’t I know you well enou; gh, Mr. 
Matthews! and don.t I know that your honor “jl g? me a- 
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nother wae “well, if you’! tell me how you 
came to know me, I will give you another six-pence.”’ 
“Will you, though—honour bright?”? M. “Yes I will.’ 
‘Why then, did’nt I read your good looking name on the 
little brass plate at the top of your honor’s trunk—bles 
sings on the Sunday schools for me.” M. ‘Well here’s 
i shilling, give me a sixpence back.” D—I the bita 
sixpence I’ve got; but I will run fetch one, and be back 
in’—M. Not got one! why I saw one in you mouth this 
moment, — Andis it that you mane? Would I, think ye, 
be after giving your honor a sixpence out of my dirty 
mouth!"—M. “Well, keep the shilling?—* Ah! good 
luck and success to your honor!—has your mother any 
more of ye!”’ 


(weer 


The costume of an English beau of the fourteenth century, con 
sisted of long pointed shoes, the curling toes of which were fastened 
to his knees by gold or silver chains; a stocking ofone color on one 
leg, and one of another color on the other: breeches which did not 
reach to the middle of his thighs; a cuat, ove half white, and the 
other half black or blue; a long beard; anda silk hood buttoned un 
der his chin, embroidered with grotesyue figures of animals, and 
sometimes ornamented with gold, silver and precious stones 





An Trish Colonel of a volunteer corps, who has long 
been a confirmed old bachelor, excites much pleasantry 
by haranguing his men: “Gentlemen we are all assembled 
here this day to defend our wives and our children.” 





A blind man on leaving a company of ladies, said he was sure 
there was one present who had a fine set of teeth, for she kept up a 
continual laugh for two hours. 

YANKEE TOASTS 
The Prrates. 

May they soon be exalted, [elevated,] above the thugs of thi 
earth, 

Law and Physic. 

May the ignorant and dishonest of those professions {a!! info t 
hands of each other 
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EPIGRAMS. 
Written by Mr. Duck who was in love with Miss Drake 

Say, fair one, didst thou never sce 
(Tis but by way of simile) 
Two creatures of the feather’d kind, 
Alike in body and in mind; 
Now switaming up or down the same, 
Or muddy or pelucid siream; 
Now on the bank their brood among. 
Now waddling side by side along; 
Together sleeping both and waking, 
Together silent both and quacking; 
Partners alike of joy and fear, 
For ever faithful, ever dear— 
Emblem of matrimonial life, 
A picture true of man and wife; 
How happy you and J could be, 
To lead this waddling life—agree. 
Then change thy name for heaven’s sak¢ 
Bc thou the pucs and I tho pnake. 


With heels quite light, and lighter hearted , 
Tom tripp’d to church with Nelly Grimstone’ 
Next week, Tom to the wars departed, 
Why ? nitre he preferred to brimstone ! 


EPITAPHS. 
On a Sexton of a Country Parish 
Come, let us rejoice, merry boys, at bis fall. 
For egad, had he liv’d, he’d have buried us all? 


On the Earl of Kildare 
Who kill’d Kildare? who dai’d Kildare to kill? 
Death kill’d K:ldare, who dare kill whom he will: 


A REBUS. 
A vowel, a*swine, and a sheep, pray unite, 
And they'll show you a thing without fail, 
Which, tho’ least of its species, will oftentimes bite-~ 
And it carries a sting in its tail. 
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